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returning soldiers after the war, with some meager account of her death.
At the present time, with the means of traveling and carrying news, it is hardly possible to imagine the difficulties of getting information in such a country as North and South Carolina at that time. In after life General Jackson made an earnest effort to find where his mother was buried, but failed. When President, he sent a man to Charleston, with such scraps of information as he had about her service in the hospital and her death, to find, if possible, the place of her burial, but not a trace could be found. So the whole family are buried in unknown graves. The father was buried at the old Waxaw Church graveyard, but there is no stone or board to mark the place. General Jackson remembered the farm on which Robert was buried, but being near death at the time, as was supposed, he had 110 knowledge of the spot, and never was able to find it. All that is known of Hugh is that he was buried in a soldier's grave.
Fleeing from British oppression, the father, the mother, and the two boys left Ireland in 1765, and after landing at Charleston, they found their way up into the poor piney woods in North Carolina, where they stopped and made two crops. In 1767 the father died. The humble and destitute character of the home can be well imagined when it is stated that, after the burial of the husband and father, the mother and two boys probably never again returned to the home. Turning away from the saddest and the sorest trial that comes in this life, of the many trials that come to poverty, the separation by death of the family's protector and provider, the mother and her two boys started to go to the home of a sister in South Carolina. Stopping at the home of Mr. McKamy to stay over night, the mother was taken sick, and that night or the next, Andrew Jackson was born. A few weeks later the mother took the future President of the United States in her arms, with the other two little bare- man called, 'with scorpions,' in order to beat the enemy with whips. And Jefferson has remained a popular idol and has never been held to therliest practicable moment. The evidence of it is before the writer in the original receipt now in his possession:
